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(Concluded from page 186.) 


Fifth Month 14th. Feeling my mind deeply 
exercised under a sense of my many weaknesses 
and short-comings, I was brought to bow with 
humble prostration of spirit before the Lord of 
heaven and earth, and implore his aid and assist- 
ance for my support—a poor worm of the dust, 
not worthy of the least of his favors, a poor, 
weak, unstable creature as I am; yet, in his love 
and tender compassion, He condescends to visit 
and revisit, at his own good pleasure. O! may 
we be thankful and deeply humbled under a 
sense of his goodness to us, unworthy as we are. 

Seventh Month 7th. I have passed through 
many and various trials and exercises of mind 
for some time past, almost ready to sink under 
the weight that my spirit had to pass through, 
being deeply bowed and humbled under a sense 
of my own weaknesses and infirmities, and some- 
times left as under the insinuations of the enemy, 
almost ready to sink in despair, knowing no way 
to escape, most ready to say it is in vain to 
strive any longer. Yet the Lord, in his marvel- 
lous goodness and unbounded mercy, hath in all 
these straits and trials, blessed be his great name, 
appeared for my deliverance in an acceptable 
time, when He saw it was enough. Oh! saith 
my soul, may none flinch or give back in the 
day of their trial and refinement, though they 
may have deep baptisms to pass through, even 
unto death; but stand fast, keep to faith, and 
trust in God: then they will come forth vic- 
torious. 

Ninth Month 11th. Much favored with the 
presence and love of God for several weeks to- 
gether, and with great openings in the Scriptures, 
and in many points of religion ; seeing the incon- 
sistency of many of the principles of many other 
religious societies. 


After some account of his travels in New York, 
from meeting to meeting, in 1817, and of his 
prospect of removing to New York, and his care 
to have the counsel, advice and unity of his 
friends in taking so important a step, he says: 
“In the Third Month, 1818, I removed with my 
family to Whitestown in the State of New York, 
where we thought our prospect was pretty good. 
But it being about the time peace took place, 
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things took a fall, and it proved not very profit- 
able. 

In the fall of this year, Friends gave me a 
minute to visit the families of Rhode Island 
Monthly Meeting. Accordingly, about the mid- 
dle of the Second Month, 1819, I attended the 
Quarterly Meeting at Laurens, N. Y., on my 
way to Rhode Island. Thence I went pretty 
direct to South Kingston: I attended some meet- 
ings, and visited some families to satisfaction. 
Then to Newport, my esteemed friend Andrew 
Nichols concluding to meet me there. Soon 
I went to Tiverton, accompanied by Richard 
Mitchel, Jr., visited the families there, and re- 
turned to Portsmouth, in expectation of meeting 
with my aforesaid friend, A. M., but he not com- 
ing, I attempted to begin the visit with our friend 
Benjamin Freeborn, but was shut up in much 
distress. It seemed as though my way was en- 
tirely closed, and I was under great concern of 
mind that I might be preserved in the fear of 
God and in my place. In this state, I received 
a letter from my wife, whom I left very much 
unwell, but being enabled to pour out my spirit 
to the Lord for her preservation, by the way, I 
was made to believe that the Lord would pre- 
serve her in my absence; and now, hearing that 
she was better, 1 was made to praise the Lord 
for his many favors and blessings bestowed on 
us. That night the Lord assured me that He 
would send his servant aforesaid to accompany 
me ; which I received as a great favor. Accord- 
ingly on Fourth-day he met me at their meeting, 
and then we proceeded on the visit, accompanied 
by B. Freeborn ; the Lord being present to point 
out the way, and He opened many things very 
clearly to our view, whereby we were enabled to 
open things very clearly, and to place judgment 
on the transgressing part. So we got through 
to the relief of our own minds, though not with- 
out some close trials and deep exercise of mind; 
for being much favored, and not always keep- 
ing sufficiently humble, the enemy was suffered 
to buffet, so that at times I was brought very 
low. O, that we might dwell in deep humility 
of heart before God! Then should we be pre- 
served in true peace of mind. So we returned 
to South Kingston, visiting some, and attended 
the Monthly Meeting there under close exercise 
of mind, sometimes almost ready to doubt my 
sall. But in the Monthly Meeting I was led to 
ask of the Lord, that if my way was pleasing, 
and I was accepted in his holy eye sight, He 
would manifest it by acknowledging me to my 
friends, which He did by their manifesting it 
openly and verbally in the meeting, which proved 
a strength and consolation to me.” 


The letters which accompanied the preceding 
narrative, give the following additional informa- 
tion: 


“Through a long life Henry Knowles was dili- 
gent in attending all our meetings for worship 
and discipline, and careful that his children 
(while under his care) should attend regularly 
also. He lived a quiet, peaceable life; was full 
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of love for his friends and neighbors, and died 
highly respected by all for his sober religious 
life and conversation. 

“ His religious labors were mostly within his 
own Yearly Meeting: visiting all the meetings 
and some of them many times as he felt called 
thereto. He was in New England twice, I think, 
after the time spoken of in his memoirs. He 
attended Philadelphia Yearly Meeting with a 
minute, and said of it, he saw many valuable 
Friends there. ; 

“ He attended Ohio Yearly Meeting, in 1858, 
(with a minute in his pocket). Afterwards, when 
chided for attending a Yearly Meeting which 
New York Meeting did not correspond with, 
said, he attended ‘The old Yearly Meeting of 
Ohio.’ 

“ He was steadfast in his adherence to the doc- 
trines and practices of early Friends. When 
urged to stay to a Bible school which was held 
after meeting, he declined; and when told if he 
had any unity with it he had better stay to the 
school, he said: ‘I have no unity with it; for I 
fear it will lead to reading the Bible in meetings 
for worship.’ These fears were realized a few 
years later, after his death, when reading and 
singing were introduced into the meeting at 
Smyrna, New York; and then at other places, 
until it became a common practice. 


“ About a week before he died (he had been 
able to walk a little up to that time), being sen- 
sibly weaker, he said, ‘I do not see why I am 
kept here so long. I believe I am ready when 
the Lord sees fit to take me.’ Some of his chil- 
dren coming in to see him, he inquired when it 
would be New Year’s-day ? and several times after 
asked, when New Year’s would come. He wished 
to see all his children, and they were sent for and 
came to see him, except one son. When asked 
how he was, said ‘ I believe I am resting a little.’ 
He told them to ‘serve the Lord,’ and bid them 
farewell! Said not much more, but died in quiet- 
ness and peace with God, about one hour after 
the year 1877 commenced.” 


Mark on the Forehead.—After the ceremony 
of shaving among the Hindoos, comes that of 
marking the brow and rubbing the head and 
other parts of the body with ashes taken from 
the domestic hearth, in self-dedication to the 
special god to be honored, whose mark must be 
imprinted on the forehead. 

These lines and spots of various color, which 
in our eyes are so strangely disfiguring, are liter- 
ally the “seal on the forehead,” once common to 
many oriental nations, and to which such con- 
stant reference is made in Scripture, where the 
servants of the Most High are said to have been 
“sealed ;” while of those who had forsaken his 
service, it is said that “their spot is not the spot 
of his children.” Hence, too, in the Revelation, 
the destroying angel is bidden to stay his hand 
till the servants of God had been sealed on the 
forehead, as a mark whereby to distinguish them. 
—In the Himalayas. 
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Memories of the Prairies. 


Early in the Twelfth Month of 1867, I came 
to the banks of the muddy Missouri River, at 
the little town of De Soto, situated on its western 
shore. I had been spending a few days on the 
wild plains of Nebraska, and now had turned my 
face homeward. I found a ferry-boat lying lazily 
at the landing, and was soon ferried over ‘its yel- 
low waters to the Iowa side. The shore was low 


and sandy, and covered with dense thickets of 


young cottonwood and willow bushes, and no 
sign of human habitation was visible; but the old 
ferryman directed me to follow the road through 
the wood to St. Marys, about two miles away, 
and there I could be directed to St. Johns, the 
nearest point on the stage route east from Coun- 
cil Bluff. I soon ascended a rise of five or six 
feet from the low sand-bars along the river, and 
then was upon a level “ bottom,” covered with 
a forest of great cottonwood trees, tall and 
straight,—noble old trees compared with those 
of the same variety with which I had been ac- 
quainted in eastern Iowa. There was little under- 
growth, and rarely any other variety than cotton- 
wood. 

Grape-vines were very abundant, creeping on 
the ground, covering every clump of bushes, and 
climbing to the tops of the tallest trees; many of 
them were yet loaded with little black grapes, 
shrivelled and partly dried up, but I found them 
quite palatable, and feasted plentifully on them 
as I walked among the great trees. Suddenly I 
came upon a camp of wood-cutters; they had a 
little portable steam saw-mill, and eight or ten 
small pole-built cabins, and were levelling the 
forest in a very ruthless manner. I passed 
through the midst of them, and after being heart- 
lessly stared at by dirty children, and barked at 
by vicious looking dogs, I escaped into the woods 
again. 

After an hour’s walk (from the river bank) I 
came to the border of this great cottonwood grove, 
and looked out upon a broad sea of brown grass, 
stretching away as level as a floor to an abrupt 
wall of bluffs some distance in front of me, and 
as far as my vision could reach on either side. 
Near at hand there was another small saw-mill, 
with a few large logs lying around it, and a neat- 
looking house just across the road. Nearly be- 
fore me, away across the plain, a little village 
nestled prettily at the foot of the bluffs, and a 
few farm houses were to be seen in the coves and 
valleys among them. The village, I supposed, 
must be St. Marys; but I thought it looked to be 
a very long two miles away after all that I had 
walked already to begin with. Thus thinking 
I approached the mill. Two small boys sat upon 
a huge log by the road-side, and addressing them 
I asked, how far it was to St. Marys? “ You are 
in it, sir,” was the prompt reply. “Then what 
town is that yonder by the hills?” I asked. “St. 
Johns, sir.” And how far is it? “ Twelve miles, 
sir.” I could hardly believe it. I knew that 
these level plains were very deceptive in their 
apparent distances, but this was more than I was 
= for, I doubted it being half that far ; 

ut I thanked the boys for their politeness, and 
then began the most tedious walk of my life’s 
experience. I thought I should reach the town 
in an hour or two, but after two hours’ hard 
walking I could scarcely perceive that I had 
made any approach to the place, and I would 
have believed the boys if they had said it was 
twenty miles. I had but a dim trail to follow, 
and mile after mile the brown grass rose high 
and thick on every side of me: so high that fre- 
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quently for long distances it reached above my 
a and shut in my vision from all but a little 

sach of the path before me, and the clear sky 
was and when I did get my head above the 
grassy wilderness the great ws all of blufis and the 
little’ town seemed no nearer, and the timber 
line behind me looked just a little more distant. 

For miles I walked on without one foot of rise 
or fall in the level of the plain, or change in the 
appearance of the landscape, except that in some 
places there was a more rank growth of grass 
than in others, and once or twice I came sud- 
denly upon a steep bank descending a few feet 
like the bank of a river, then there lay a grassy 
flat of perhaps three-quarters of a mile wide 
bounded by a rising bank to the common level 
again. These old river beds stretched away in 
long crooked paths through the level valley, and 
are met with in all parts of it. The grass in 
them is often of a coarser kind than that on the 
general level of the plain, and occasionally ponds 
and marshes, and those curiously curved lakes 
that form so peculiar a feature on maps of this 

valley, are found in them. 

A gopher had thrown up a long crooked row 
of little mounds crossing my ps athway ; and in 
them I noticed the soil appeared like an ex- 
tremely fine sand, of a yellowish color, much like 
the sediment settling from the muddy waters of 
the Missouri River; but the luxuriant growth of 
vegetation that w as upon it indicated its fertility. 
A few little brown sparrow-like birds flitted 
about occasionally in the tall grass, or along the 
path before me; but other than this no appear- 
ance of animal life cheered my lonely way. 

Thus the day wore wearily away until the sun 
looked pitifully on me through the bare tops of 
the great cottonwood trees along the river, and 
which could yet be seen with wonderful distinet- 
ness across the level meadow behind me. Then 
I came unexpectedly upon signs of civilization 
in the unfinished grading of the Chicago and 
Northwestern Railroad. I could trace its course 
far up the beautiful valley of the Boyer River, 
and here it curved to the south as it entered the 
broad Missouri bottom. I noticed some places 
where the newly dug earth looked much as if 
covered with frost, and I found this was due to 
myriads of little periwinkle shells with which 
the earth, just below the surface, was filled. I 
selected a few pretty specimens to carry with me, 
and hurried on towards the little town, now grow- 
ing dim in the deepening twilight, for the sun 
had already sunk below the beautiful prairies of 
Nebraska, and the evening shadows were creep- 
ing out from her river hills, and covering the 
lonely bottom. 

I found a well beaten road, but to my per- 
plexity it showed no signs of recent travel ; this 
was easily explained w shen I reached the banks 
of the Boyer and saw the bridge lying a mass of 
shapeless ruins in its turbid waters. I hurriedly 
searched up and down the banks for some dis- 
tance for a crossing, but found none; and the 
prospect seemed unpleasantly fair for me to pass 
a cold and cheerless as well as supperless night 
in the great valley; but unwilling to submit 
easily to such a fate, I returned to the fallen 
bridge, and stepping, jumping or crawling, as 
best I could upon its floating, wet and slippery 
timbers, with much difficulty and some peril, in 
the gathering darkness, I crossed the stream and 
found my way to a poorly kept little inn, and 
there learned that the stage route had been 
changed, and that six or seven miles yet inter- 
vened between me and any means of public con- 
veyance. This I walked the next morning in a 
pelting rain. 


Two years afterwards, I again visited this re. 
gion, but a great change had taken place. A 
bustling, busy little town (Missouri Valley June. 
tion) had sprung up near the point where I first 
came to the unfinished grade; and houses and 
barns and fine farms, were scattered over all that 
grassy waste; and up the middle of that broad 

valley I was whirléd with the speed almost of 
the wind, over a straight and level railway, that 
for near one hundred miles has not a sin gle 

“cut,” and nowhere a “grade” of over six feet, 
at least I was so informed, and it appeared to be 
true. 

Onawa is situated in the midst of this level 
plain, where it is said to be twenty miles wide, 
and everywhere sprinkled over with the build. 
ings and fields of pioneers: a democratic com. 
monwealth, all literally living on one common 
level; for here a generation may be born and 
live amidst all the ordinary occupations and 
comforts of life, and pass to its final rest, with- 
out ever of necessity ascending: or descending a 
natural eminence of ten feet ; though away over 
their fields to the east a ragged wall of bluffs, 
almost two hundred feet high, is ever in view. 

At Onawa I left the cars and made a tedious 
journey on foot to the Omaha Indian Agency. 
Over the river, among the bluffs of Nebraska, I 
passed through a very peculiar region of coun- 
try called “ ‘Weed-land.” Large “trees, mostly 
cottonwood, stood scatteringly over the flat bot- 
tom land, many feet and often many yards apart, 
looking lonely and unsociable, while the inter- 
vening space was covered with a rank growth of 
many kinds of coarse weeds, wild hop-vines, 
briars, grape-vines and bunches of coarse grass, 
Almost every tree was more or less marred by 
fire; for over these fertile plains, laden with a 
wealth of dry herbage, the devouring element 
has often swept with resistless fury, destroying 
the young timber and gnawing into the very 
heart of the old trees, until ever and anon one 
yields to a passing wind, and many of their pros 
trate trunks impeded my way. 


T. E. Bunpy. 
An Incident in the Early Life of Hudson Taylor. 


Just one incident that occurred about this time 
I will refer to. The husband of my former land- 
lady was chief officer of a ship that sailed out of 
London. By receiving for her his half-pay 
monthly and remitting it to her, I saved hera 
commission. I had been sending it to her several 
months, when she wrote to me, asking me to ob- 
tain the money as early as possible that month, 
and forward it to her, as her rent was coming 
due, and she depended upon that for the means 
of paying it. The request came to me at an in- 
convenient time. I was working very hard pre 
paring for an examination in the hope of obtain- 
ing a scholarship which would, of course, be of 
service to me, and I felt that I could not ‘afford 
the time to go during the busiest part of the day 
to the city and procure this month’s half-pay. 
I had, however, sufficient in hand to enable me 
to send it, and I did so, purposing after the ex- 
amination to go and draw the money to recoup 
myself, 

‘Before the examination I found one day that 
the medical school was closed, on account of the 
funeral of the Duke of W ellington. I had, there- 
fore, an opportunity of going at once to the office, 
which was situated in a street out of Cheapside, 
and applying for the amount due. To my sur 
prise and dismay, the clerk told me that he could 
not pay it, as the officer in question had run 
away from his ship and gone to the gold dig- 
gings. “ Well,” I replied, “that is very incon 
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‘My dear Friends, I desire you in the bowels 
of tender love to love one another, and you will 
be a comely people, and an honor to God and one 
to another. Bear the daily cross, that you may 
be crowned when time shall be no more, and 
come to partake of the mercies of David, viz., 
an everlasting covenant which hath no end. If 
the righteous scarcely be saved, where shall the 
wicked and ungodly appear? Oh! the joy and 
endless felicity that shall be upon the righteous, 
and what horror and misery shall be upon the 
wicked ?” 

‘And dear Friends, let not a bare profession 
serve your turn, for it will not stand you in any 
stead in such a needful time as this, but walk 
answerably to what you profess, that your bow 
may stand in full strength, as mine doth at this 
time. Blessed be the name of the Lord forever, 
I have no more lying upon me that I know of, 
to hinder my journey, than a child. So, my 
dear Friends, do not will and run in your own 
wills, but wait daily upon the Lord, and let your 
whole dependence be upon Him, that you may 
come in at the right door, for whosoever climbeth 
up another way isa thief and a robber. Cast 
your care upon the Lord, and He will in no 
wise cast you off, but He will work in you, and 
for you, and you will become the children of the 
day, and of the light. I do not speak these things 
toexalt myself, for there isno exalting in the grave, 
but I must bear my testimony for God, and for 
his truth. Friends, you know these things be- 
fore; this is to stir up your minds to stand stead- 
fast in the truth, and let not your crown be 
taken from you. Be faithful in the day of small 
things, and despise them not, and the Lord will 
make you rulers over much, so shall you be hon- 
orable men and women, and He will shower 
down multitudes of blessings upon your heads.’ 

‘O Friends, I desire you again not to slight 
this glorious day, which is now dawned, for it can 
be called no less than salvation upon earth, 
but walk faithfully to the receiving of your 
crown, and you will return with sheaves in your 
bosoms.’ . 

Thus often exhorting Friends to faithfulness, 
and to be of an honest heart, and to keep no- 
thing there but that which is of a right nature, 
saying, ‘Take notice of my words, for they are 
the words of a dying man, and they are very 
weighty ; and if you will not hear, you shall be 
made to remember hereafter when I am gone.’ 

When the time of his departure came near, 
he said, ‘Come Lord Jesus, came when it is thy 
blessed will, for I am ready for Thee.’ 

Just before he died he sat up in his bed and 
spoke these words, ‘Now, Lord Jesus, receive 
my soul into thy everlasting kingdom of glory, 
for thy kingdom is from everlasting to everlast- 
ing; and so departed this life about the 9th of 
the Seventh month, 1676. Aged about sixty- 
five years. 

‘The Lord in the riches of his mercy will keep 
all them that trust in Him, under all their trials 
to the end.’ Tomas UPpsHEr.” 

siencseniitielipiaasinsimtans 

“ My dear friends, to whom is my love in the 
heavenly seed of life that changes not ; in whom 
you have all life and peace; and my desires are 
that all in the island may be preserved and kept 
in God’s peaceable truth, which the Devil is out 
of, the author of strife and discord; that you 
may be all in it God’s free men and free women ; 
and whatsoever difference hath been among you 
and ‘is past, let all be blotted out of your books 
or hearts; let all be forgiven, as God in Christ 
doth blot out your sin and forgive you.”—G@. Fox 
to Friends in Barbadoes. 
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A NEW YEAR'S MEDITATION. 


Jesus said: “ Let not your heart be troubled, ye believe 
in God, believe also in Me.”—John xiv. 1. 


“Let not your heart be troubled ;” 

Ifow tenderly they flow— 

These loving words of Christ, our Lord, 
Upon His Church below. 

They gild the New Year’s morning 
With beams of heavenly light, 

As sunbeams chase the darkness, 
And day dispels the night! 


“ Let not your heart be troubled,” 

There is a rest above, 

And many radiant mansions 
Where all is peace and love. 

O toiling, weary pilgrims ; 
Be patient yet awhile; 

Tarry your Father’s pleasure, 
Cheered by his gracious smile. 


“Let not your heart be troubled,” 
To God commit your way, 
And look above for wisdom, 
And guidance day by day ; 
You cannot bear the burden 
Of this world’s fretting care ; 
Then “roll” it all on Jesus, 
“ Roll” it, and leave it there. 


“ Let not your heart be troubled,” 

Be joyful in the Lord, 

And take for daily warfare 
The precepts of his word ; 

And while you’re called to wrestle 
With sin, and grief, and pain, 

His own most gracious presence 
Will comfort and sustain ! 


“Let not your heart be troubled,” 

Rather rejoice to wear 

The Saviour’s yoke; your cross to take, 
For Him reproach to bear; 

For yet a little while, and He 
In whom we trust will come, 

With all his shining train, to take 
His weary pilgrims Home! 


Home,—to the many mansions, 
And ceaseless joy of heaven ; 
Home, to be with our Saviour, 
Where fadeless crowns are given; 
O, let the glorious prospect 
Inspire our zeal and love, 
And fill us with deep yearning 
To taste the joys above ! 


a ae 


THE REFUGE. 


Within the car a little girl— 

With hair of gold in tress and curl 

Like living sunshine—all the while 

Kept flitting up and down the aisle 

Now here, now there, from seat to seat 
Danced merrily the little feet. 

The sunny face now pressed the pane, 

Now called the sunshine back again ! 

All loved her, as from place to place 

She fluttered with a bird-like grace, 

And now with this one, now with that, 
Stopped to exchange a smile, or chat. 

So the long journey we beguiled ; 

Her blue eyes could so friendly be, 

Nobody knew whose treasure she! 

But suddenly from sunlit plain 

Into a tunnel rushed the train. 

Ah! then we knew whose arms should hold 
The little one with locks of gold. 

“Papa! papa!” she trembling cried, 
And, groping, sought her father’s side. 
As out into the day we dashed, 

Her head lay on her father’s breast. 
Tis so with us, when life is fair 

We too forget our Father’s care, 

And wander whereso’er we will ; 

But, oh! He’s watching, loving still! 
And when the shadows ’round us fall, 
He hears and heeds his children’s call. 
We run to Him with fear oppressed 
He folds us to his gracious breast. 


—The Congregationalist. 
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NEW YEAR THOUGHTS. 


Farewell, old year, the rustle of whose garment, 
Fragrant with memory, I still can hear; 

For all thy tender kindness and thy bounty 
I drop my thankful tribute on thy bier. 


What is in store for me, brave New Year, hidden 
Beneath thy glistening robe of ice and snows ? 
Are there sweet songs of birds, and breath of lilacs, 

And blushing blooms of June’s scent-laden rose? 


Are there cold winds and dropping leaves of autumn, 
Heart-searching frosts, and storm-clouds black and 
drear? 
Is there a rainbow spanning the dark heaven ? 
Wilt thou not speak and tell me, glad New Year? 


As silent art thou of the unknown future 

As if thy days were numbered with the dead, 
Yet as I enter thy wide open portal 

I cross thy threshold with glad hope, not dread. 


To me no pain or fear or crushing sorrow 
Hast thou the power without his will to bring ; 
And so I fear thee not, O untried morrow! 
For well I know my Father is my King. 
If joy thou bringest, straight to God the giver, 
My gratitude shall rise, for it is his gift; 
If sorrow, still, ’mid waves of Grief’s deep river, 
My trembling heart I’ll to my Father lift. 


If life’s full cup shall be my happy portion, 

With thankful joy I'll drink the precious draught; 
If death, my waiting soul across life’s ocean 

But little sooner to my home ’twill waft. 


So, hope-lit New Year, with thy joys uncertain, 
Whose unsolved mystery none may foretell, 
I calmly trust my God to lift thy curtain ; 
Safe in his love, for me ’twill all be well. 


~~ --—_—»e—— — 


Seventh Month 19th. 


I often think that those who have much of 
this world’s gratification within their reach, have 
a strong claim on our sympathy; and I wish to 
bear in mind that, if similar temptations had 
been presented to me, I should probably have in- 
dulged far too much in them. Man is narrow 
and contracted in his judgment, and often cen- 
sures those whose conduct is perhaps much more 
circumspect than his own would have been in 
like circumstances, whilst his self-love leads him 
to take merit to himself for. restraints which, 
after all, have perhaps been chiefly imposed upon 
him by circumstances. But the Great Searcher 
of hearts discerns all the hidden springs of ac- 
tion, and can estimate fully the temptations of 
all. May He make us more alive to our own 
short-comings; and give us the spirit of heavenly 
charity one towards another! not a spirit of in- 
dolence that would make us indifferent to what 
concerns the best welfare one of another, but that 
genuine Christian love which “seeketh not her 
own;” and which, as it is fixed on Him who is 
the great and glorious object of it, will expand 
the heart in benevolent affections towards his 
great family, and enable us to sympathize not 
only with the sorrows and sufferings, but with 
the temptations of those around us. Such a 
spirit would effectually drive out an envious or 
censorious disposition, which often lies at the 
bottom (though it may be unperceived by its 
possessor) where there is an inclination to judge 
those who occupy a higher sphere than ourselves. 
—Maria Fox. 


—__——.-e 


Rw es of life may be likened to the splints and 
plaster forms which are put upon a broken arm 
to hold it to its place; a are like the 
vital forces which are silently knitting together 
the fractured bones, healing the bruised flesh, 
and restoring all the former vigor and freedom 
of the injured member. 
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For “Tue Frrenp.” 


Obedience to the Visitations of Heavenly Grace. 

Inasmuch as our blessed Lord endured and 
suffered inconceivably for our sakes, how incum- 
bent it is on us to yield passive obedience to his 
holy will, which thereby becomes our sanctifica- 
tion; to surrender the heart and affections to 
the visitations and leadings of his holy light or 
Day-spring from on high; and thus come to 
obey the gospel of the grace of God as it is re- 
vealed in the secret of the heart, to guide our 
feet in the way of peace. He came into the 
world to ransom and redeem us from all iniquity ; 
and that we should not live to ourselves, but to 
Him and his honor who died for us and rose 
again; so that in the great end, we may be 
clothed with his righteousness, know the sting of 
death which is sin removed, and we, through 
undeserved and unspeakable mercy, enabled to 
say: “ Thanks be to God, who giveth us the vic- 
tory through our Lord Jesus Christ.” 

Dear young Friends, may you delay not— 
those tempted to do so—to “yield yourselves to 
the convictions of the Holy Spirit of Christ our 
Lord, a measure of which is given to each one 
of us to profit withal. Turn not away, the writer 
affectionately entreats you, from the inpleading 
still small voice of the Saviour; as obedience 
thereto is the only way to grow in grace unto 
spiritual enlargement of heart, and in the 
knowledge of Him which is life eternal; the only 
way to experience preservation from the evils 


that are in the world, according to the saying of 


one of old: “ Thy visitations have preserved my 
spirit.” Put not off the great work of the soul's 
salvation, of such infinite importance, to any 
more convenient season as Felix did; but rather 
yield yourselves wholly to the strivings of the 
Spirit of truth in the inward parts, that ye may 
be taught the ways of Wisdom, which are those 
of pleasantness and peace. It is only such 
scholars in the school of Christ, that become 
truly engrafted into Him, the Living Vine, unto 
being fruit-bearing branches, servants and hand- 
maidens in the church, which is his body. This 
is the only way in which you can acceptably 
acknowledge Him before man, so as to be ac- 
knowledged by Him before his Father and the 
holy angels: the only way in which you can 
serve your generation according to the will of 
God, so as finally to be owned and received by 
Him into one of the prepared mansions for such 
in his ever glorious kingdom. 

It has pleased the Lord in his matchless love 


and mercy, to bestow a gift or manifestation of 


his Holy Spirit upon the sons and daughters of 
man, to show them the way of life and salva- 
tion. It is made known to all; but only those 
who give themselves up in obedience to these 
illuminations of the Light of Life, find favor 
with the beneficent Giver. Such being not only 
the called, but the chosen in the beloved. What 
a precious privilege to be thus visited from on 
high, and enabled to make straight steps to our 
feet in the new and living way cast up for us, 
in the highway of holiness! 
the narrow way—first in time as it is first in 
value—which make the difference between one 
visited child of our Heavenly Father and an- 
other—“ between him that serveth God, and him 
that serveth Him not.” 

Do we not, as a people, need a deeper dipping 
or baptism into Jordan, the river of God’s judg- 
ment, in order that we may experience a more 


thorough cleansing from every defilement of 


flesh and spirit and a real transformation or 
change of heart in respect to the world in all its 
varied presentations! A young man of an 







enough of the abuse of them. 
discovered till the seventh century, although an 


It is this choice of 





earlier day, in his espousal to Christ, thus be- 
sought : 
me in the laver of regeneration.” 
among us, occasion for more of “the washing of 
regeneration, and renewing of the Holy Ghost,” 
that we may become a more redeemed and spir- 
itually-minded people to the Lord’s praise? Z. 


“Dip me yet deeper in Jordan, wash 
Is there not 


First Month, 12th, 1888. 





Origin of Strong Liquors. 


Strong liquors are a modern invention. The 


ancients knew of nothing more powerful than 


lightly fermented wines, and have left warnings 
Aleohol was not 


older story exists of a monk, Marcus, who col- 
lected and condensed in wool the steam of heated 
white wine, and then pressed out from the wool 
a balsam, which he applied to the wounds of 
those who fell at the siege of Rheims, in the reign 
of Clovis I. He also mixed this balsam with 
honey, and produced a cordial which brought the 
moribund back to life. Clovis, however, did not 
wait for the approach of death before claiming 
his share of the cordial. According to Dr. Stan- 
ford Chaille, the distillation of spirits from wine 
was not discovered till the twelfth century, and 
spirits did not come into common use as drinks 
until the fifteenth, sixteenth and seventeenth 
centuries. Professor Arnoldus de Vilanova, in 
the fourteenth century, made a panacea of the 
water of life, which gave sweet breath and forti- 
fied the memory, besides being good for sore 
eyes, the toothache, and the gout, and having 
other wonderful properties. 

Distilled spirits came into use in London in 
1450, and had to be prohibited in 1494. Mich- 
ael Savonarola produced a treatise on making 
the water of life in the fifteenth century, which 
became a standard authority on the subject, and 
was followed by the work of Matthioli de Sienna, 
These books gave the start to brandy-making 
in Italy, whence the trade extended to France. 
About 1520 the Irish usquebaugh began to 
acquire reputation in England. Before 1601 
“ brand-wines” had begun to be distilled in the 
Low Countries from apples, pears, and malt; 
and in that year an ordinance was passed at 
Tournay forbidding the sale of the liquor except 
by apothecaries, partly “because of the dearness 
of corn and partly because of the drunkenness 
which this cheap brand wine caused, to the 
great prejudice not alone of homes and lives, 
but to the extreme danger of the souls of its 
drinkers, many of whom had died without con- 
fession.” The art of extracting alcohol from 
other substances was gradually discovered, and 
liquors of various names came into use. The 
trade grew great, and the present century has 
seen a new development of it in the general 
application of the art of “doctoring” liquors or 
adulterating.—Popular Science Monthly. 


o<teinaoemaiiiliel 

There is an evil silence as well as an evil speak- 
ing. 
others, it is oftentimes our duty not to be silent 
about the evil in others; for there is a wide dif- 
ference between evil speaking and a dutiful speak- 
ing of evil. Many people seem to think that the 
highest compliment they can pay toa dead friend 
is to say that “he never spoke against anybody.” 
But men sometimes are wrongly silent concern- 
ing the evil in others, in order that they may 
not condemn the same evil in themselves, or from 
some other unworthy motive. He who keeps 
silent about evil when it is his duty to be out- 
spoken against it, is himself an evil speaker 
against his own soul.—Selected. 





private house on a neighboring common. 
time of worship was generally a very early hour. 
R. Baxter left Coventry in the evening, intend- 
ing to deliver the lecture on the following morn- 
ing 

- . : . 
after wandering about a considerable time, he 


direction. 
informed his master that a person of very re- 
spectable appearance had lost his way. 
gentleman thinking it would be unsafe for such 
a person to be wandering on the common at so 
late an hour, requested the servant to invite him 
in. R. Baxter readily accepted the kind pro- 
posal, and met with a very hospitable reception. 
His conversation was such as to give his host a 
very exalted idea of his good sense and exten- 
sive information. 


you? 
you are the very person I want. 
of the peace in this district, and am commis- 
sioned to secure the person of Dick Baxter, who 


the following 
carriage to the place where the meeting was to 


said to R. 


go into the house. 


While it is our duty not to speak evil of 





Richard Baxter, Man Catcher. 


Richard Baxter was to deliver a lecture at a 


The 


The night being dark, he lost his way, and 


‘ame to a gentleman’s house where he asked for 
The servant who came to the door 


The 


The gentleman wishing to 
know the quality of his guest, said after supper 
As most persons have some employment or 
profession in life, 1 have no doubt, sir, you have 
yours?” 
R. Baxter replied with a smile: “ Yes, sir, I 
am a man catcher.” 
“A man catcher!” 


said the gentleman, “ are 
I am very glad to hear you say so, for 
1 am a justice 


is expected to preach at a conventicle in this 
neighborhood early to-morrow morning. You 


shall go with me, and I doubt not we shail easily 
apprehend the rogue.” 


R. Baxter very prudently consented to ac- 
company him. Accordingly the gentleman on 
morning took R. Baxter in his 
be held. 


When they arrived at the spot they 


saw a considerable number of people hovering 
about; for 
and suspecting his intentions, they were afraid 


seeing the carriage of the justice 
to enter the house. 
Baxter : 

“T am afraid they have obtained some infor- 
mation of my design. R. Baxter has probably 
been apprised of it, and, therefore, will not fulfill 
his engagement, for you see the people will not 
I think if we extend our 
ride a little farther, our departure may encour- 
age them to assemble, and on our return we 
may fulfill our commission.” 

When they returned they found their efforts 
useless, for the people still appeared unwilling to 
assemble. 

The magistrate observed to his companion 
that as the people were very much disaffected 
to the government he wished he would address 
them on the subject of loyalty and good be- 
havior. R. Baxter replied, that perhaps this 
would not be deemed sufficient, for, as a religious 
service was the object for which they were met 
together, they would not be satisfied with advice 
of that nature; but if the magistrate would 
begin with prayer, he would then endeavor to 
say something to them. The gentleman replied, 
putting his hand to his pocket: Indeed, sir, I 
have not my prayer-book with me, or I would 
comply with your proposal. However, I am per- 
suaded that a person of your appearance and 
respectability would be able to pray with them 
as well as to talk with them. I beg, therefore, 
you will be so good as to begin with prayer.” 
This being agreed to, they alighted from the car- 
riage and entered the house ; and the people, 
hesitating no longer followed them. R. Bax- 


The justice observing this, 
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ter then commenced the service and prayed with 
that seriousness and fervor for which he was 
so eminent. The magistrate standing by was 
soon melted into tears. The good divine then 
preached in his accustomed lively and zealous 
manner. When he had concluded he turned to 
the justice and said: “Sir, I am the very Dick 
Baxter of whom you are in pursuit. I am en- 
tirely at your disposal.” The magistrate, how- 
ever, had felt so much during the service, and 
saw things in so different a light that he laid 
aside all his enmity to the Non-conformists and 
ever afterwards became their sincere friend, and 
it is believed also a decided Christian.— Chris- 
tian Statesman. 
nade inline ‘ 

Laura D. BripGemaAN, the well-known deaf, | © 
dumb and blind woman, on the 21st of Twelfth 
Month, held a reception in commemoration of the 
50th anniversary of her entrance into the Perkins 
Institution for the Blind, in South Boston. She 
entered the institution when she was eight years 
old. Dr. Samuel G. Howe, now dead, the hus- 
band of Julia Ward Howe, took charge of the 
girl when she came to Boston. She was tauglit, 
after indomitable and painstaking efforts, to 
write, read, spell, knit and to converse with her 
teachers and with those who know the mysteri- 
ous language of the blind and the mute. The 
one sense left her, that of touch, enabled her to 
do this. Talking is carried on with her fingers. 
She places her hands in those of a person ac- 
quainted with the language, and conversation is 


successfully carried on by means of a finger 
alphabet. As her studies progressed, this child 


of an unknowable world was taught geography, 
arithmetic, algebra, geometry, history and _phi- 
losophy, until now she is as proficient in the or- 
dinary branches of learning as the average per- 
son not handicapped by the loss of natural 
powers.— Public Ledger. 


Look Not Behind Thee. 


Lot and his wife and daughters, being escorted 
out of Sodom by the two angels of the Lord, 
were ordered not to look back on the place 
which they had left. This demand seems some- 
what strange to us; for we would rather expect 
that the angels would summon them to look at 
the cities, while God was executing judgment on 
their wicked inhabitants, in order to show them 
his power. But the words of the angels to Lot 
rest on a certain idea found among many ancient 
nations. To witness with human and profane 
eyes God’s holy acts was regarded as fatal to the 
beholder. We find this fact as it existed among 
the old Hebrews expressed in many passages of 
the Old Testament. Moses, as soon as he hears 
the voice, “I am the God of thy father,” 
the burning bush, hides his face, being afraid to 
look upon Eloheem. When the Lord revealed 
himself in fire and smoke on Mt. Sinai, the chil- 
dren of Israel were forbidden to break through 
the bounds to gaze on the Lord, lest they pe srish. 
Gideon (Judg. vi, 22) and Mz anoah (Judg. xiii, 
22) feared that they might die because they had 
seen the angel of the Lord. Even Isaiah, when 
about to be consecrated by Jehovah for his pro- 
phetical office, exclaims, in the aspect of the 
throne and of the all- covering magnificent gar- 
ment of God: ‘‘ Woe is me! for I am undone,— 


for mine eyes have seen the King, the Lord of 


hosts.” Indeed, the Divine holiness is devour- 
ing fire to men regarded as sinners (Isa. xxxiii, 


14). Even the seraphim, according to the im- 
mense contrast between the Creator and his crea- 


tures, cannot stand the holy God, and cover their 















out of 


face (Isa. vi, 2). Similar to the Jewish is this 
conception among heathen nations. The Greek 
and Romans were not accustomed to look back, 
while performing certain sacred rites; and the 
classical legends are full of examples in which 
this ceremony is observed. Tiresias, the famous 
diviner of Thebes, consulted by Alemena, daugh- 
ter of Electryon, king of Mycenz (now partly 
re-excavated ), ordered her to burn the two dread- 

ful dragons which her son, 2 boy of only ten 
months, had killed, and to send the ashes over 

the river. There the servant should spread them 
in the clefts of the rocks, and, after that, come 
back without turning his back. Thus Theocritus 
tells us in the twenty-fourth book of his idyls. 
Another case is recorded by Ovid. When Deu- 
ealion and Pyrrha, the only two persons who 
were saved out of the deluge according to the 
Greek tradition, consulted the ancient oracle of 
Themis regarding the restoration of mankind, 
they received the answer: “Depart from the 
fane, veil your heads, loosen your girded vest- 
me nts, and cast behind you the great bones of 
your parent” (that is, the stones of the earth).— 
Selected. 


Natural History, Science, &. 


Cancers.—In an address at the opening of the 
New York Cancer Hospital, Dr. F. Barker 
stated that cancer is especially prevalent in New 
England, New York, Pennsylvania, Ohio, the 
interior of Michigan, and the southern portion 
of Wisconsin. It causes the greatest proportion 
of deaths where there are the most people of ad- 
vanced age. It is not due to misery, poverty, 
sanitary surroundings, ignorance or bad habits, 
It is a disease of the most highly civilized, the 
most cultured and the wealthy.” “It is not to 
any great extent hereditary.” 
























Lizards,— James Backhouse mentions that 
small lizards are so abundant in the Island of 
Mauritius, that he counted upwards of twenty 
by lamplight one evening, on the ceiling of the 
sitting-room of one of his friends. They were 
of a light, brownish-horn color, some of them 
thinly spotted with black. They make a faint 
chattering noise, which is often heard at night; 
and are quite harmless, eating mosquitoes and 
other small flies; they are also fond of milk 
and sugar. 
anneeenmnnisilgidgunmimatiaetans 

Joseph La Flesche,an Omaha Indian, of Ne- 
braska.—It is not often that the life of one man 
covers so wide a range of circumstance and con- 
dition as has fallen to Joseph La Flesche. In 
his early days he was a great warrior, winning 
the title of “The Iron Ey e,” because of his valor 
and power. He was versed in Indian lore, and 
stood high if not highest in the record of the 
tribe, as he could count hundreds of gifts that 
he had made. He was skilful in Indian arts 
and manufactures; his arrows were straight ; 
his weapons keen ; his decoration tasteful. Great 
as he was in war and in Indian life, he was still 
greater in discernment of what the future of the 
race must be. He was head chief and a leader 
of progress. While yet the tribe moved out on 
its annual buffalo hunts he sought to direct the 
thoughts of the people toward agriculture and 
education. He had been connected with the 
American Fur Company and had seen some- 
thing of the country. He had visited the com- 
mercial headquarters at St. Louis, and travelled 
to Washington, when the way thither lay up the 
Ohio river, by boat. He saw what was coming, 
and tried to help the people to meet the change. 
He was the steadfast friend of the missionaries, 
even before he became a Christian, and in those 
days dared to braved the superstitions of the 
people, and sought to break the spells that en- 
slaved them. He fought many a battle with 
dishonest and grasping officials, and suffered in 
consequence. In the allotment to the Omahas 
in 1883, he became a pioneer. He left his farm 
of over forty acres near the bank of the Mis- 
souri and started afresh on the prairie some 
thirty miles away from his old home. White men 
were to be his neighbors, and he must grow his 
timber and accept entirely new conditions. To- 
day he lives in a comfortable house he has built 
and paid for, has over 100 acres under cultiva- 
tion, a thousand young trees growing, and is 
winning a place among the foremost farmers of 
the country. Last week he led a company of 
Omahas to the polls and crowned the long years 
of his varied life by casting his vote as a citizen 
of the United States.—Alice C. Fletcher, in the 
Morning Star. 


Bread-fruit—The bread-fruit tree has large, 
lobed leaves. The fruit is about the size of a 
large turnip, but isexteriorly marked like a honey- 
comb. The divisions of the surface extend to a 
central column, and when boiled or baked they 
are easily separated. Its taste is somewhat like 
that of a roasted chestnut, but pleasanter. As the 
bread-fruit does not soil the fingers, it may be 
laid by the plate at meals, and pulled i in pieces 
and eaten in the place of bread, for which it is 
a good substitute. 


Eating Poisonous Herbs.—* While sojourning 
in Mauritius, I was surprised to see the variety of 
vegetables cooked and eaten. Several of them 
are such as in a raw state are esteemed either 
acrid or decidedly poisonous, but by stewing they 
are rendered not only harmless, but wholesome. 
They are usually eaten with boiled rice and 
mild currie, which constitute the chief food of 
the Creole or native population; many of whom, 
in eating dry-boiled rice, greatly prefer convey- 
ing it to their mouths with their fingers, to 
taking it with a spoon or fork, which they say 
spoils its flavor Most of the kinds are simply 
stewed in a kind of broth formed by boiling an 
onion, that has previously been roasted, and a lit- 
tle lard, in some water. Among the plants thus 
used, are the poisonous nightshade (Solanum ni- 
grum), and the very young shoots of the pump- 
kin.’—James Backhouse. 


Aloes.—In collecting this drug inSouth Africa, 
the leaves of the aloe are stripped off and placed 
in concentric circles with the base downward, 
over a piece of skin or a calabash, sunk in a hole 
in the ground. The juice which drains out, is 
collected from these receivers, and boiled down 
to the consistence of a solid extract. 


Centrifugal Force. The engineer in a print- 
ing office of one of the newspapers in Montreal 
discovered, as he thought, a large piece of paper 
on the inner rim of the fly-wheel, and at the 
expiration of five hours, when the engine was 
stopped, a cat jumped out, somewhat demoral- 
ized, but not permanently injured. 


under such circumstances, an examination of the 
facts will lead one to question why the beast 
was not squeezed to death by centrifugal force. 
The centrifugal force in this instance on the inside 
rim of the fly-wheel of the engine, which was 
ten feet in diameter, revolving fifty times per 





Row .anp Hit once finished a charity ser- 
mon by requesting all persons who were in debt 
not to place any thing in the plate. 


Instead of wondering how a cat could hold on 
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minute, was 5.76 times gravity; so that the cat 
was really pushed at all times against the rim 
with a pressure nearly five times its own weight. 


Kelp Gathering—The waves are not idle in 
their sport. They are washing up great masses 
of brown sea-ware, not carefully gathered with 
a loving hand, but torn up by the roots, from 
the great gardens in the ocean depths ; and the 
poor kelp burners are watching anxiously to see 
what harvest they may hope to reap. Some 
have only their creels, rough wicker baskets, 
which they carry en their own shoulders, but 
here and there is a little cart drawn by a strong 
pony; a willing little beast, which strains every 
nerve to drag its burden of wet, heavy weed, 
over the rough shingle to some spot above high 
water-mark, where it may be spread over the 
grass or sand, and left for several days to dry ; 
this is the most anxious time in the harvest, as 
anxious as hay-making in this uncertain climate; 
for one heavy shower of rain will wash away all 
the precious salts and iodine and leave the beach 
strewn only with useless lumber. 

As soon soon as it is safely dried, the weed is 

heaped into little stacks till the last moment, 
when the furnace is ready to burn it. It is not 
“all fish that comes to the net” of the kelp- 
burners. Those broad fronds of brown wrack 
which strew the shore are useless to him. He 
most values the masses of brown tangle covered 
with little bladders, and when the tide goes out, 
he will cut all that he can find growing on the 
rocks, and add it to his store; this being by far 
richer in salts than that which is cast up by the 
sea.* 
The kiln of the kelp-burners is a long, deep 
grave, lined with large stones. First they sprinkle 
a light covering of dry weed over these stones, 
and coax it till it burns, then slowly they add 
a handful at a time, till the grave is filled and 
heaped up, with a semi-fluid mass, which they 
stir incessantly with a long iron bar; and a very 
picturesque group they are, half veiled by vol- 
umes of white opal smoke, which has a pungent 
marine smell. 

This work will go on for hours, and when all 
the tangle has been burnt, the kiln will be 
allowed to half cool, and its contents cut into 
solid blocks of a dark-bluish gray. These very 
soon become as hard and heavy as iron, and are 
then ready for the market. From this material 
much carbonate of soda and various salts are 
obtained. But its most valued product is iodine, 
precious alike to the physician and the photog- 
rapher. Till very recently, this was only to be 
obtained from the ash of dried seaweed, conse- 
quently the discovery of its various good quali- 
ties gave a renewed impetus to the kelp trade. 
Now, however, iodine is more cheaply and readily 
obtained from crude Chili saltpetre, so the de- 
mand for kelp has again decreased. Moreover 
it has been discovered that much of the iodine 
which was altogether wasted in the process of 

*The seaweed most valued for this purpose are: Chor- 
dafilum, Laminaria digitata, Laminaria bulbosa, Fucus no- 
dosus, Fucus serratus, F. vesiculosus, Himanthalia lorea, 
These yield salts in various proportions. One ton of 
kelp should yield an average of about eight pounds of 
iodine, and certain quantities of chloride of sodium, 
chloride of potassium, carbonate of soda, ete. When 
subject to special treatment and distillation, it can also 

made to yield two or three hundred-weight of sul- 
phate of ammonia, and several gallons of naphtha, of 
Parafin oil, and of volatile oil. It is said that the sea- 
weed of the Channel Isles is richer in iodine, than that 
of any other place, and it is calculated that the Chan- 
nel Islanders might easily manufacture 10,000 tons an- 
Dually, In Brittany and Normandy (where it is called 

arek) about 25,000 tons per annum are produced. 


burning, can be saved and utilized by a process 
of distillation. 

Kelp making does not appear to have been 
one of the industries of the Isles till about the 
middle of last century, when it became a dis- 
tinctive feature, and so lucrative that some small 


farms paid their whole rent from the produce of 


the rocks. Thus it came to pass, that the shores 
and the rocks were sometimes let separately from 


the farms, and then the farmers were badly off 


indeed,—as indeed they are still, having to go 
miles to collect the necessary seaweed wherewith 
to manure their fields, sometimes carrying it in 
creels on their backs for several miles, or fetch- 
ing it in boats-from long distances across the 
stormy seas. When the value of kelp was at its 
height, several farms in the Orkneys actually 
rose in rental from 40£ to £300 per annum.— 


In the Hebrides. 


Fossil Teeth—Some wonderful teeth, weighing 
five pounds each and measuring nineteen inches 
in circumference, were plowed up lately by Wil- 
liam Fisher, of Clachans in a low field on his 
farm. Several years ago the field was drained 
of a body of water by which it had been covered, 
and later on a heavy fire overspread it, lowering 
the surface a few feet. By investigation the teeth 
and their fossil accompaniments (huge bone five 
feet long) evidently belong toa species now extinct 
of “ dinotherium,” an herbiverous quadruped 20 
feet in length, and holding an intermediate posi- 
tion between the mastodon and the tapir. The 
fine enameled surface of these gigantic teeth and 
their forked prongs, which must have extended 
fully eight inches into the monster’s jaws, is an 
object of great curiosity.— London ( Canada) Ad- 
vertiser. 


—_——~-——______ 


Items. 


The Methodist Episcopal Church, South, and the 
Theatre. 
the “ McKendrie Church,” addressed his congrega- 
tion on the evils of the theatre. An actress who 
was present arose at the close of the sermon and in- 
terrupted the services by endeavoring to defend her 
employment. The circumstance was reported in the 
public papers, with some embellishments and ex- 
aggerations ; and this led the official board of the 
church in question to adopt some resolutions on the 
subject, the first of which is as follows :— 

“ Resolved, That, in common with all other Evan- 
gelical Churches, the Methodist Episcopal Church, 
South, has, during its entire history, borne a uni- 
form testimony against the theatre as inimical to 
the Christian life, and hurtful to public morals ; the 
General Conference having again and again indorsed 
the deliverances of our chief pastors interpreting the 
General Rules as clearly forbidding theatre-going 
on the ground that it is one of those ‘ diversions that 
cannot be taken in the name of the Lord Jesus.’ ” 





Santee Indians.—Some interesting information re- 
specting the Indians in the combined Santee, Flan- 
dreaux and Ponca Agency, was laid before the late 
(Hicksite) Yearly Meeting in Baltimore. The re- 
port of the committee states— 

“A year ago a number of the Flandreaux Indians 
had mortgages on their farms, given to secure the 
loan of money forced upon them by their white 
neighbors, with a view of getting possession of the 
property through foreclosure. The Agent, has, how- 
ever, by his personal efforts, succeeded in paying off 
all these mortgages, and the Indians again own their 
homes free from incumbrance. 

“The Santees have under cultivation this year 
nearly 4,000 acres of land, about the same acreage 
as last year, and have raised over 84,000 bushels of 
grain and vegetables—10,000 bushels more than last 
year; besides cutting 600 cords of wood and secur- 
ing over $500 worth of furs. The aggregate market 
value of their crops the past year will be about 
$24,000. The mechanical department at the Santee 
Agency is an important and interesting feature. 


A few weeks ago a Methodist minister of 


The Agent in his annual report thus speaks of this 
branch of their work : 

“*A person visiting Santee Agency now would 
find the Indians busy with their farming pursuits, 
and the following industries, under the manage- 
ment of Indians exclusively : Mason work, painting, 
blacksmith shop, carpenter, wagon shop, steam grist 
mill, harness shop, house building, grain threshing, 
(four machines now in operation), no white persons 
being employed in any of the above departments. 
That the Indian has the ability to learn to take 
charge of and satisfactorily govern the different in- 
dustries above mentioned has been fully demon- 
strated at this Agency.’ 

“The spirit of improvement has spread over that 
Agency, and they are advancing rapidly under the 
careful training of their instructors. Comfortable 
dwelling houses are being built, twenty-six during 
the past year, wells dug, fences put up around the 
pasture fields, trees planted, additions made to the 
school houses and other agency buildings, and many 
of these painted and otherwise improved. 

“The Agent states in his report that the ‘habits 
and morals of the Santee Indians are exceptionally 
good,’ and attributes their improvement in this re- 
spect to the influence of the schools and the mis- 
sionary work done amongst them.” 


Temperancein Pasadena.—The authorities of Pasa- 
dena having decided that the liquor saloon in their 
town was a “nuisance,” which ought to be abated, 
the Supreme Court of California has confirmed their 
right to act in the premises. 


Superstition.— The Christian Advocate of New York, 
of Twelfth Month 15th, mentions that not long 
since a company of Faith Healers took a body from 
the grave and gathered about it to pray ; and that 
in New York the body of a man who died on the 
previous Second-day, was taken the following even- 
ing, to the house of the chief medium, where two 
women and a man made passes over the body, and 
asked it questions upon all manner of subjects, but 
were unable to obtain any response, and finally gave 
up the experiments. On which it makes the follow- 
ing comment: “The rational Christian can, with 
Paul, thank God and say: ‘ For God hath not given 
us the spirit of fear, but of love and of power, and 
of a sound mind.” 


a 


Hr who makes God the daily companion of 
his thoughts, as did Enoch, will surely see no 
charms in sin. If men would do this habitually, 
so that they would consciously feel themselves to 
be always living and acting in the sight of God, 
what a change would be made in their conduct! 
What sin is there that one, under such circum- 
stances, would wish to commit? Who would 
dare to sin, having God vividly present to the 
eye of his soul? 
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An epistle of George Fox to the Six Weeks 
Meeting of Friends, in Barbadoes, contains an 
incidental reference to the zeal which was felt in 
those days by the Society of Friends, for the 
proper defence and spread of the true principles 
of the Gospel. In it he advises that a commit- 
tee of six should be appointed—“ good writers 
and men that have care of the universal Truth— 
to hold correspondence with persons in positions 
of authority and influence in America, and to 
send to them books and epistles,” them that be ten- 
der to encourage them; and such as be persecu- 
tors to exhort and admonish of the wrath of 
the Lamb, and the judgments of God.” That 
“when any bad books of our adversaries are dis- 
persed abroad in those parts of the world to any 
of those that be in power, they may send them 
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the answers ; or when any scandals or false reports 
be cast upon Truth or any of the Lord’s people, 
they may write to them and clear it; and with 
the help and assistance of other Friends they 
may search it out; and what epistles or books or 
answers they want, they may send to London; 
for there is no books, libels, pamphlets that comes 
out against Truth but they are answered here in 
England.” “This will be a means to clear Truth 
of all scandals and reproaches, and a preserving 

ople from believing lies; and that they may 
os nakeder and opener and willinger to receive 
the Truth.” 

The concern which was felt by Friends in the 
beginning, that the precious principles they pro- 
fessed should not lie under reproach, was an 
honest one; and no doubt it tended to spread a 
knowledge of the Truth in the communities 
where they resided, and rendered many “ opener 
and willinger” to receive it. We believe a 
similar concern is felt by some at this day, who 
feel that for Zion’s sake they cannot hold their 
peace, while some of the doctrines of the Gospel 
which have been most surely believed among us 
as a people, are being departed from by some 
under our name; and some others are gradually 
sliding into greater conformity to the ways 
of the world, and losing their attachment 
to testimonies, such as plainness and simplicity 
of dress and manners, and avoidance of music 
and other dissipating amusements,—testimonies, 
which in former days proved as a safeguard 
against many temptations. Such concerned 
Friends may feel that they cannot rest, “until 
the righteousness thereof go forth as brightness, 
and the salvation thereof as a lamp that burn- 
eth;” and until the Lord again “make Jerusa- 
lem a praise in the earth.” — 

We feel unity with the concern of such 
Friends, and desire their encouragement in faith- 
ful labor in the different fields of service allotted 
to them by the Master of all. But we have 
thought at this time that the efficiency of this 
labor will much depend on the spirits of those 
who perform it being kept in due subjection to 
the Father of spirits, so that the Divine blessing 
may rest upon it. “Except the Lord keep the 
city, the watchman waketh but in vain ;” and 
unless the servant an instrument 
through whom the Lord operates, he can accom- 
plish little or no spiritual good. He who is 
rightly qualified for such service must be imbued 
with the Spirit of the Saviour, who willeth not 
that any should perish, but that all should re- 
turn, repent and live. Although such an one 
may at times feel it a duty to use great plainness 
of speech, even as our Lord addressed the pro- 
fessors of his time as a “generation of vipers,” 
yet underneath and over all must be the preva- 
lence of the feeling, which led Him to weep over 


becomes 


as 


Jerusalem, and to mourn over its rejection of 


the things which belonged to their peace. Un- 
less such laborers abide in the meek and loving 
Spirit of Jesus, they may lose their own humility 
and tenderness; and so lose their power to be 
efficient laborers in the cause of Christ. 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep Srates.—In the U.S. Senate, on the 10th 
instant, Senator Edmunds, from the Judiciary Com- 
mittee, reported adversely to the confirmation of Ex- 
Secretary Lamar as Justice of the Supreme Court, and 
Senator Pugh submitted a minority report in favor of 
the confirmation. Both were placed on the calendar. 
On the 16th, in Executive Session, Lamar’s nomina- 
tion was confirmed by a vote of 32°te 28—three Re- 
publicans voting aye, with the Democrats. 

The Constitutional Convention of Dakota, in session 
at Huron, on the 9th instant, adopted a memorial to 
Congress reciting its creation by the Territorial Legis- 


lature of 1885, and that it again comes together to em- 
phasize the request of the people of South Dakota for 
a division of the Territory and the admission of South 
Dakota as a State. It is claimed that South Dakota 
now has a population of 360,000, an area of 77,000 
square miles, and every requisite for a strong and safe 
State. It is requested that the Territory be divided 
on the 47th standard parallel instead of the 46th, and 
that the State be designated-South Dakota. 

The Attorney General has been requested by Acting 
Secretary Muldrow, to institute suit in the name of the 
United States, against the State of Iowa for the re- 
covery of about 22,500 acres of land in O’Brien county, 
said to have been wrongfully patented to the State 
under a grant for the benefit of the Sioux City and St. 
Paul Railroad Company, approved Fifth Month 12th, 
1864. It is claimed by the department that the land 
was earned by the railroad company under the grant- 
ing act. 

In the Utah House of Representatives on the 14th 
instant, Hoge, Gentile, introduced a bill providing for 
the punishment of bigamy and polygamy in Utah, and 
virtually re-enacting the Congressional legislation on 
those subjects. The bill was read and referred to the 
Committee on Judiciary. Representative King, Mor- 
mon, introduced a similar bill, which was read by its 
title, and referred to the same committee. This move 
was taken by the Mormons to put themselves on record 
as being in earnest when they last summer adopted a 
constitution containing an anti-polygamy clause. “So 
anxious are the Mormons for Statehood that there is 
little doubt as to the passage of the bill.” 

The Legislature of Washington Territory has re- 
enacted the Woman Suflrage law, but excused women 
from jury duty. Petitions are being poured in on 
Governor Semple from all parts of the Territory, ask- 
him to veto the bill. 

The biennial message of Governor Larabee, has been 
sent to the Legislature of lowa. He recommends more 
stringent legislation for the enforcement of prohibition, 
especially in regard to sales of liquor by pharmacists. 
He also favors woman suffrage. 

A solid vein of black lead ore, more than 200 feet 
wide, has been discovered near Gainesville, Georgia. 
It is said to be the largest deposit of the kind found 
east of the Rocky Mountains. 

A destructive fire took place in Indianapolis on the 
night of the 13th instant. A number of the largest 
stores, in the heart of the wholesale section of the 
city, weredestroyed. Total loss $708,000,—insurance 
$637,500. 

On the 12th instant, a terrible storm swept over the 
Northwest, and passed down west of the Mississippi 
Valley to the Gulf. It was followed by a freeze the 
like of which, it is said, has not been experienced since 
the winter of 1864. Suffering is reported from all di- 
rections, especially in Minnesota, Dakota, Montana 
and Nebraska. In Kansas thousands are suffering for 
want of both fuel and food, and in some counties aid is 
needed to save many from starvation. The loss of life 
has been appalling. The revised list prepared by the 
Journal, of Minneapolis, Minnesota, up to the 16th inst., 
shows 97 dead in Dakota, 12 in Minnesota, 6 in Lowa, 


17 in Nebraska, and 2 in Montana, making a total of 


134, besides 55 reported missing. Crops and live stock 
everywhere have suffered more or less. Nearly all the 
railroads were blockaded, and where trains were moved 
it was with four or five locomotives. On the Northern 
Pacific Railroad a rotary snow plow cleared over 200 
miles of track in Dakota, with snow averaging 15 feet 
deep, in 16 hours. 

Ata meeting of the Michigan State Board of Health, 
at Lansing, on the 10th instant, Professor Vaughan re- 
ported a successful experiment of product in a cat of a 
disease similar to typhoid fever in the human family. 
He used germs found in the water used by the 300 vie- 
tims of the scourge at Iron Mountain, Michigan. It is 
believed to be the first discovery of this nature in the 
world. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 389, which is 
7 more than during the previous weck, and 29 less 
than during the corresponding period last year. Of 
the foregoing 184 were males and 205 females: 48 died 
of consumption ; 42 of pneumonia; 27 of diseases of the 
heart ; 20 of old age; 18 of convulsions ; 16 of inflamma- 
tion of the brain; 12 of paralysis; 11 of debility ; 11 of 
typhoid fever; 11 of bronchitis; 11 of marasmus, and 
11 of inflammation of the stomach and bowels. 

Markets, &c.—U. 8. 43’s, 1083; 4’s 1263; currency 
6’s, 119 a 128. 

Cotton was steady but dull at 10} cts. for middling 
uplands, 

Feed was dull at $21 a $22 


per ton for winter bran, 
and $20 a $20.75 for spring. 


Petroleum (quoted by Philadelphia Petroleum Ex. 
change ).—Opened, 94; closed, 91§; highest, 94; lowest, 
883. 

Flour and Meal.—Demand for flour was light, but 
prices ruled steady. Sales of 125 barrels Pennsylvania 
family at $3.85; 125 barrels Penna. roller straight, at 
$4.15; 250 barrels Ohio, straight, at $4.35 ; 375 barrels 
winter patent, at $4.60 a $4.75; 125 barrels Minnesot 
clear, at $4.25; and 500 barrels do. patent, at $4.85 a 
$5. Rye flour at $3.35 a $3.40 per barrel; buckwheat 
flower, $2.30 a $2.40 per 100 pounds. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 903 a 91 cts. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 58} a 59 cts. 
No. 2 white oats, 41} a 419 cts. 

Beef cattle were in full supply, and prices declined 
je. Extra, 5} a 5} ets.; good, 5 a 5} ets.; medium, 44 
a 43 cts.; common, 34 a 4 cts. 

Sheep were active, and prices on all grades except 
common advanced jc. Extra, 5} cts.; good, 5} a 54 cts. ; 
medium, 43 a 5 cts.; common, 34 a 4} cts. Lambs, 4a 
7 cts. 

Hogs were fairly active. Extra Chicago, 8} cts. ; 
good western, 8 a 8} cts.; common State, 7 a 7} cts. 

Milch cows were active at $25 a 560. 

Fat cows were dull at 2} a 3} ets. 

Foreian.—Lord Salisbury, speaking at Liverpool 
on the llth instant, said that the Gladstonians had 
relied upon the conviction that Ireland was ungovern- 
able, and had directed their policy towards securing 
the fulfillment of that imagination. 

The Dublin Erpress (Conservative) believes that 
measures will be offered in Parliament, on the resump- 
tion of the session, to deprive electors of the power to 
return persons to Parliament who have been convicted 
of coercion crimes. 

The followers of C. S. Parnell in Parliament are 
greatly dissatisfied with his advice (given in the inter- 
view with a Freeman’s Journal reporter) to abandon 
obstruction methods in the House of Commons. 

The London Times’ Berlin correspondent says, the 
powers have agreed to summon Prince Ferdinand, 
through Turkey, to resign the Bulgarian throne. 

Ex-President Grévy suffered a stroke of apoplexy 
on the 9th instant. He has since been confined to his 
bed, and his physician has been visiting him twice 
daily. His condition was kept secret as long as possi- 
ble. This is the second apoplectic attack the ex-Presi- 
dent has had. 

On the 10th instant, in the French Chamber of 
Deputies, a ballot was taken for President, resulting in 
the re-election of Floquet by a vote of 258 to 38. 

Private despatches received in Berlin from Warsaw, 
say that anew conspiracy against the Czar, it is learned, 
had its centre in St. Petersburg, and that it was of un- 
usual magnitude, as regards both the number and the 
position of the persons implicated. 

On the 16th instant, in the Lower House of the 
Prussian Diet, the President read a telegram from the 
Crown Prince, thanking the entire nation for its sym- 
pathy with him in his illness. 

The latest advices from Dr. Matto, who was com- 
missioned to make reports on the cholera epidemic in 
Chili, are to the effect that, on the whole, the cholera 
there is slightly declining. In Valparaiso 100 cases of 
cholera are reported daily, and the returns from that 
city show that, from Twelfth Mo. 15th to First Mo. Ist, 
1288 cases occurred, of which 644 proved fatal. 

BOOKKEEPER, (D. E.)—A Friend of much ex- 
perience, and with good recommendations, desires & 
position. Address G, M., 343 8. Fourth St., Phila. 


WESTTOWN BOARDING SCHOOL. 
Until further notice ‘the stage will connect with the 
trains which leave Broad St. Station at 7.07, 8.53, 2.47 
and 4.55; and at other times on timely notice being 


sent te J.G. WriiiaMs, Supt. 


FRIENDS’ ASYLUM FOR THE INSANE. 
Near Frankford, (Twenty-third Ward,) Philadelphia. 
Physician and Superintendent—Joun C. Haut, M. D. 

Applications for the Admission of Patients may be 
made to the Superintendent, or to any of the Board of 
Managers. 


ON RE NE RR I TT 


Diep, at his residence near Chester, Delaware Co., 
Pennsylvania, Eighth Month 23rd, 1887, Epmonp K. 
Epwarps, in the 83rd year of his age, a member of 
Chester Monthly Meeting of Friends. 

WM. H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, 
No, 422 Walnut Street. 





